MUTINY MEMOIRS.
jur, so we moved off in column of route.
Shortly before dawn we heard a distant
voice gaily singing and gradually becom-
ing louder as it approached us. The
minstrel proved to be one of a small
party of sowars who must have been the
most egregious cowards of the Jhujjur
garrison, for they had evidently fled
long before any one else; and were
doubtless congratulating themselves on
their timely escape from the fierce" Fer-
inghis" when to their horror they found
themselves in our midst, A few swift
flashes of steel and their songs were over
for ever.
The day began gradually to break as
we pushed eagerly on, meeting at inter-
vals other small parties, of whom not one
escaped, though some made a desperate
fight for life. At length, just before the
sun rose, as we neared the summit of
some rising ground which we were as-
cending, our scouts galloped back with
news that the main body of the fugitives
was within sight We at once formed
line to the front in rank entire, a forma-